BACCALAUREUS   IN   ARTIBUS
who evidently was stuck and was naturally in an awful
wax and had to wreak it on somebody. I couldn't
even tell him what Mr. Roberts said. This awfully
unjust and groundless allegation of having a swelled
head put me in such a false position, that to explain
anything just now would only make it worse.
" I can't believe that I am through," I said, with
disarming modesty and implied solicitude for himself.
" If you would look in the Front Hall instead of
watching for the Doctor to come out of Jammet's,
you would have seen what ought to make you ashamed
of yourself." And he went angrily through the
front gate,
It would never do to be seen trying to get a look at
the results. I gave the porter two-and-sixpence and
asked him to bring me a copy of the list. Meanwhile,
I tried to resume my soliloquy on Art, Why should
a fellow like Birrell divert my train of thought ? I
will dismiss him from my mind. Foley was quite
right to idealise the subjects of his statues whom he
had never met, just as Michael Angelo did Moses and
the Sybil whom he had never met. The aim of Art
is spiritual expression, and it would be the very
contradiction of Art were it not to detach itself from
the material and the factual. That is where American
poets go astray. Rather it is where they keep earth-
bound and think that things significant in the daily
round are therefore themes fit for ... Blast it !
If I don't put things right with Birrell before Monday
he'll not help me in the Half, and his being stuck in
the B.A. may have come from concentrating on the
Half. And I depending on his lyrics for the pelvis
and the head and neck !
What the hell is Goldsmith writing in that little
book ? Jack Lalor the barber told Golly that he was
taking down Grattan's tick-tack; but Lalor's mind
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